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at the

Next Thursday, August 2nd,
The Newsboys of'Richmond 'and Manchester will be the guests of THE TIMES-DISPATCH at the game between

RICHMOND and NORFOLK
Boys will be carried to the park in cars free of charge. Afine time to all boys

Free Ticket to Game. Free Ride on thé ^
WATCH THE PAPOTA

Be Ready to Go Sure!
u=

à PPW¦ MINUTES, WITH MAKERS OF FUN
Bill to Jim.

; Tho letter from BUI to Jim alway:
seemed funny to mo:
iDear Jim: The crops Is doing- well,
jJL'the calf Is big enough to gell;
¡I've traded, off the btflndle cow,
iA.nd we aVn'it trot but one just now,
iflhe hosses1 all is fat and sleek,
Except that Bob Is rutlher wctik,
¡But that ain't nothing vory qHie-er;
.We've had- ¡him nlglh on twenty year.
í tiilnk I'll put the 'bottom field
Jn corn and oats; It oughtor yield
'A heavy crap; the land Is rich
VUid Just^ the thing ltar oats and sloh.
ÍThero ain't no news to speak of, Jim;
Mdss Susi* Jones 1b just tut tnlm ,

;As -when you saw !h¿r In the fall.
The folk» Is well; I gujcea thait'a alj.
(But »top! I Imost forgot twut dad.
ï 'xpeot tho neiwavwlll make you sad.

-, .you know that, pda.was -getting, old ;
ijust, sixty years', had o'er him rolled,
lAJid eo, I must regret to say,
IVV« dhlorofonmeó". poor diad to-day.
lAnd. that Is all fílio news until
I write again. Your brother, BUI.

.Judge'« Magazine of Fun,
I -..-

)' Repartee.
Years ago, according to "Harper's

Weekly," -whilo tho Rev. Mr. Bhanda-
loupe ivan a student at tho seminary, he
undertook one vacation season to sell
írre-estlngulshenj. His pleasing address
and affability enabled him to moke many
h-ales. However, he encountered the uqual
rebuffs which are the experience of all
agent*. The theological student had
gained access to tho offlco of a surly

\ broker, and forthwith began expatiating
l on tho deluging powers of U1b lnoom-
t parable firo-exttriguishor.
'.. "To Iv. with It!" roared the broker,
fiendishly.

. "Oh, my dear man," expostulated Shan-
doloupe, "this extinguisher does not de¬
serve the extrome virtue -with which you
credit U."

.1 « ¦¦ » i

Modern.
They «were çbout to tnteo mummer board¬

ers.
Ttoe vwnan, for the eternal rctminlnc

»will not down, could not forego a touoh
of sentiment, and aha was writing out n

ruetio sign, -Which sho purjiosod nailing
w»p toy the well,

"Tho old oalren buckt-t,
Tha iron-bound buokot,
The-"

But here ber (hand tailored.
"Thwo'i no moes on our bucket," sh<

paid, looking vory blank.
Th0 man ««teed tl»a arayon, and -with t

Ibold nourish, flnlehed the verso:

"-sterilized toudkot,
"

That hatige In the .woll."_
"That's more «p-to-date, anyway," In

paid..Puck. *-'

Folly of Worrying.
A number of statesmen at Waabingtoi

the other day discussed the foollshnea
of .worrying about thing« not likely t<
happen, or which, If they do happen, wn

be so remota as to be of little canse

ouence to the worrier. One of the party
acoordtng to tlu» Buffalo Commercial, toll
this trtory to Illustrate his polntt "Be
mind« me of a thing that happened li
my school days. "W* nsed to have a lee
¿uro every Friday afternoon, and. one da;
th* lecturer wan o geological sharp, anc

chose Niagara Falls tar hi*' toplp. H<
told us all about the geological forma
tions of the Falls, described the difieren
period* that It 1» believed are traced h
the gorge, a-rl then went on to «ay tha
ti.» fltUê ,W#rji Slowly. w»arlng Imcí to-

ward Buffalo,' and-that In the course of
some 200,000 years, they would have worn

back" to Erie, Pa,, and that town would
be left .ugh and dry. Just then ono. of
tho girls in the class began to sob wildly.
'What's tho matter.': asked the, teacher
In alarm. -'Oh,' she wailed,.'I've got a

sister living in Erie!'"

Lazy Lyrics.
Tho lobster has lost its savor, the zlckoy

has lost Its charm.
I'm sick of the Bights of the city, I'm

yearning for tho farm.
I want to go back, I want to go back,

and I can't get baok too soon,
Whero "clover bloom" Is a porfoot rhymo

for a "drowsy afternoon.''

I want to go back to tho old farm.tho
old farm-placo was best,

Whore "friends I know" were "tried and
true," «nd tho sun sank In tho west;

.1 want to go back, J want to go back, to
whero I went to school.

Where a "fishing polo' Is a perfect rhyme
to "the fragrant orchard cool."

'I
. want to go baok to tho old farm and

the dear old Hwlmmlng hole,
To showors and flowers and bviwers and

hours of rural rigmarole.
I want to go bock, I want to go back, to)

tho land of long ugo,
Whero "tho brindled cow" Is a perfect

rhyme to "the hazy afterglow,"
.Puck.

Business With Pleasure.
When leisure Irked, I onoo bogan

Collecting stamps to fill tho vold¡
A hobby seemod the wisest plan,
As I was rich and unemployed.

My philatelic oraze was strong,'
But did not satisfy me long.

Accordingly, to' havo a chango,
Old books and prints in turn I bought;

But thoao required too wide a range
Qf knowledge.I was often "caught."

When expert critics scorned my stuff,
I thought the gamo not good enough,
I ilnd It, now. quite easy, though,
To mako the test that foar enjoins,

For'all my fortune's "lost," and so
I'nv hard at work collecting coins.

No dark suspicion clouds my mind:
They are the^useful, modorn kind!

.Punch,

A SURE) TE8T.
"Mr past is a clean sheet and I love

>rou very deafly.""I'd ruthur have you ran for olllcu tuid
h* what Um» «mrcpapcrs «ay,"

"STEADY WORK/

On the Floor Below?
They're mopping- brows in Kansas,

It's tho same in old Mlzzou;
They're sweatin' in Chioago,,
An' In dear old Gotham, too i

Thoy'ro melting Bhlrts In Boston, .,,

Which, to Denvorltes, seems queer,
We're sleopln' under blankets.
Under blankets.do you. hoar?

Thoy'ro ewoltorln' in Plttsburg,
An' in old St Louis town

Prostrations are In order,
For tho sun's euro beatln' down;

They're scorchln' In Atlanta,
But this, friend, 's no lcllo steor.

We'ro sleopln' .under blankets.
Under blankets.do you hear?,

Thoy laugh at Colorado.
That la, some poor IlK.ithoads do.

But States that she can't equal
Are, indeed, most awful few;

Tho ones that are porsplrln'
Bottor Btop back to the rear.

We're eleepln' under blankets..
Under blankets.do you hear?

.Denver Post.
\ ..

Rush Message.
A well-dressed young man approached

tho doBk in a telegraph branch oflloe and
wroto a message, paying tho pen down,
he handed the weswige to the girl, and
said: "You can rush this tor mo, can't
you?"
"Yes, Indeed," replied the girl,
"It's very important!" he went on, "I

must bave it rushed,"
"It shall go'right through,''
"All right," ha said, turning away, "Be

euro and rush It now."
When he wna gone the girl showed the

message to anothor operator etandlns
pear. "Look what.Is to be rushed," she
sold,
Tho message read! "Henry still loves

his Uttlo wife, and wishes Bhe could bo
with hltn-"--Modern Sooiety, . ",

$ar¿ for the Face,
"Pa," asked, little Willie, "what klnf

of powder do tboy use In firecrackers7'
'WoJl," replied bis father, ''it's noi

complexion powder, and that» all yoi
need roroanibeiV'.Priladelphla Press.

Not So Flattering.
Miss Giggles.He remarked that Ï wat

"swan-like." Wasn't.that nice of h|m?
Miss ICnox.Ol Ï don't know. He mode

that remark when you were trying tc
»ingt.Philadelphia' Press.

Patriotic Blood.
His gréat-great-gréàt-grahdfathor cross-

ed tho Delaware with George,
And In his country's service lost two toes

at Valley Forge,
Whore the frost king,,'keeping busy all

, that dreadful winter through,
Very nearly did for Freedom what tho

British failed to do.

His great-great-grandpa nob|y, put hlB
prlváto cares away-

And, hurrahing for, his country; went with
Jackson to tho fray;

Many a crlinson-coated warrior, ho dis¬
patched to kingdom come

On that great day at Now Orleans, whore
ho bravely lost a thumb.

His great-grandad was eager,' whon his
country called, to go,

And, with "Rough and Ready" Taylor,
ho did'things In Mexico;

After humbling Buena! Vista, he assailed
Chapultepoc, '.', '¦'¦

Where ho lost a collar-button and a sec

tlon of his neck.

When tho guns roared àt Fort 3umter
his grandfather Carried not,

But wont forth to save the country, brave-
ly facing shell and shot;

Ho did .wonders at Aritletam, fighting un¬

der "Little Mac,"
And at Bull Run he Vas foromost till

he foil and sprained his baok.

His fathor was no laggard whan poor,
bleouing Cuba cried

For tho precious k-oon of freedom that so

long had been denied;
Like a knight ho marohol with Shatter,

and was noarly put to rest
By an army mulo that kicked him In'the

stomach at Key West.

And our hero, the descendant of the war;
rlors listed here,

¦Though a clirtd, has nobly given up threo
tooth tinA halt an ear;

Cheor him, choer him, for the service that
ho nobly does tho State,

Ho may yot get blown to pleoos on tho
any wo celobrato,

-Life.

The First Husband's Virtues.
"Lot mo see," said'the man -who at-»

footed a knowledge of literature, ''wasn't
It Shakespeare who said, The evil that
men do llvös aftor tberoi the good is
oft intorrod with their bone»7' "

"I <^on't know," replied the wwarj«

SOMETHING NEW UNPER THE BON,

looking man, '"but I'll bet the. man who
iwroto that was never married to' a

widow.".Philadelphia Press.
|. - m -¦.

The Douma's^ Grim Humor.
Thero has came a startling rumor that

the Duma's In a humor
To make trouble for the poor distracted

Czar;
That It doesn't mean to knucklo down or

|r|j truckle If the buckle
That Is round it is drawn up a hole

too far.
i Some one's apt to get a sudden sort

of Jar.
It's awfully disgusting; it's ungrateful as

\ can be,
But It seems to show a shocking disposi¬

tion to bo free,

í i
^.fter all the oondesconslon and atten¬

tion.the convention
\With the loving little Father and his

9GmmW&6mmWmWfâí fter granting their petition on condition
that submission

To the autocratic will should be com¬

plete,
To presume to have opinions when they

meet!
''hat It's horribly ungrateful anybody

will agree,
But tho wretches show a shocking dis¬

position to be tree.
í

Î hey will soon want reformation.libera¬
tion, education.

Thoy'ro already asking something of
that kind.

. nd with language lacking polish will
abolish and demolish

All tho safeguards for autocracy de¬
signed.

They will rolso tho very dickens, you
will find.

Tou may say I'm pessimistic, but I think
that you will see

"^Vhat will happen It the Duma should
unhappily bo free. '

.Chicago News.

L Excess of Caution.
\\(To find men In good, health you, have
wily to go to the restaurants where eat-
Ihg and drinking go on to excess..Tho
tiiliorc.)
,lygola, ooy, elusive maid,
Heedless of my Incessant wooing,'

Ïju confisoatq my marmalade
And banish tea as my undoing;
"V)u dlot mo with patent food,

)n kan and beans my gullet ohokng,
.Aid sternly oheok my frequent mood

For smoking.
*i i

p:aoUy two-ahd-thlrty bites
:o every mouthful are allotted;

P rk is fortJlddon, beef excites,
Tou banish everything that's potted»

Fom lentil, arrowroot and nut
fou mix tor me a perfect diet,

A d tell me to do nothing but'
Keep quiet.

JL\
.«tint boots this dletatlo faith,

'his most excessive moderation?
X .it |n Ilkones» of a wraith

Vrltlng a funeral oration,
V Ule men who dally gorge and boo»

,re blessed with every panacea!
Y u looture me, but the.m you choose,

Wygela) '

- I
A leu to farinaceous fare

nd dietetics' doleful cloisters
O re me the freedom of the hare,

he gay champagne,, the luscious oyster,
P, to do folo and kidney pie;

; health Is in tho wfiy, destroy it,
II health U good; Vm blessed If I

, fjnjoy it. '

, «-I^ondon Tribuns,

UNDISPUTED PROOF.
Mrs. Gubber.I really don't bollere th«

rumor. Who ts the authority?
Mrs. Rubber.My niece works In the

telephone exchange.

Answer to a Wedding Invitation.
Mr. Black regrets that he
Must impart the Information
That ho can't accept with glee
Mrs, White's kind Invitation.

Candidly he .must avow.
Risking being thought unpUaoant,

That his means do not allow
Of the purchase of a prosont,

'''..' ¦¦'. ,''
Mr, Black, too, must remind
Mrs, White,.without evasion

That they*vo met, through Fate unkind,
Only upon oho occasion.

As for the prospective bride,-
Her ho doubt delightful daughter,

If hor form he'd ever eyed
Something ho perhaps had bought her.

Mr, Blaok'must, therefore, stato,
Taking all ithlngs In conjunction,

That. he, can't participate
In thla fashionable function.

He la neither millionaire
Nor a*dog.Inclined to mangers;

lie's Just one who cannot spare
Charities for perfect strangers,

»-London Tribuno.

How It Was.
"Pardon me, madam," said the man

-with the piercing eye« and- th« earnest
face to tho' heavy-set lady- who was
¦watching Uie sportive bathers.. "Is that
your daughter In the blue bathing suit?"

"It is, sir,',' responded, the lady.
"Then, permit ,mo to say I am the

-working secretary and investigator of the
Society for the.Encouragement of Proper
Garb, and to Inform you that your
daughter's skirt Js apparently very
short," í .¦.'¦' .',
"Tut, tutl".smiled the lady, comfort¬

ably. "It Isn't really that the skirt is
short.It Is that her Blockings are. so

long. That Is all. my deur sir. But,
thank you for your friendly interest Just
tho same,"
And the man with the earnest face

and the piercing eyes was soon to walk
blindly away and bump Into a wheel¬
chair..Judge.
i / .. :¦ .¦'. ;...

Just a.Dig.
"Yes," said Mrs. Upplaoh, » boastfully,

'wo pay cash io rsverythlng wo buy
there."
"Yos?" replied Mrs. .Knox. "Why Is

v., I 'wonder, that they aro so careful
about opening .'accounts with people?.
Catholic Standard and Times.
'i ¦¦' ...'¦':..'-:-.,

The Distinction.";
First Prisoner.What are you. In fort
Second Prisoner.fast riding. What aro

you In for? Slow riding, How's that?
I nib off with a bicycle.Fliegende
Blaetter. '^MH

Druggists Must Liye.
"Why, the last timo I.had this pre¬

scription filled here, In this very, samo
bottle, it was only sixty-five cents, .and
now you want a dollar." '

"Yos; but this Is colored pink and yojn
can't get'cochineal for nothing,".Puck.
r--«...

The Graft. »

Little Willie.Wako up, pal Here como«
the collection man,
Pa-Shut up,-you little fooli That's why

I'm ¿Bleopl.The.Sketch.
.

.
i. .

'Food.
"But food valu». Has your compound a fool

value?"
"Certainly. Dpn't I tell you It can be cook,

«d In less thanone mlnut« and eaten In les«
than aíioüiar?'1.Puck.

JN BWTWWNCk
VUlags Pastor-Johnny, *?».*.",.'S*:

that you hove baen to Sunday school,
Why. your hair is wotI ..-.ut aun.Johnny-Br-w-r-ltwu» » Baptist Bun-
day Sf-bSOl.

HBH COPE).
Prospectiva Husband-What marriagt

caramony do you prefer?prospaotlve Bride (tha fourth
Catoto M catch catt.


